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Hitler's monstrous black book Mein Kampfis to He on the altar of the "German
National Church"; instead of the Cross, the sword. Instead of mercy, the
religion of these cannibals only recognizes merciless revenge; instead of the
equality of all people, enslavement under those of German blood; instead of
compassion, legalized cruelty; instead of priests, state interpreters of the
thoughts and actions of the Fiihrer; instead of Christianity, fascism; instead
of a striving for the freedom of conscience and spirit, a striving towards enslave-
ment of the soul, body, feelings and loftier aspirations. And the whole of this
revolting edifice is to be crowned by the swastika in place of the Cross and other
symbols of the triumph of good over evil.

Their black conscience sent the fascist fliers to bomb Leningrad on Easter
eve. On Easter day it directed the barrels of the guns, which senselessly and
cruelly pounded the town, its houses, men, women and children. This same
black conscience of these villains set fire to churches filled with prisoners of war
and civilians; this same unreasoning animal spite was responsible for torturing
our children and the bodies of our women.

History has known many villains and the wrongs done by them. We know
what St. Bartholomew's Night meant and what were its consequences. We
remember the priceless treasures of Belgium, Holland and France, burned in
the last war by the fathers of the fascists.

That part of mankind which is free and honourable will never forget the
wrongs committed by mankind's degenerate animal-like children, bearing in
their hands the emblem of their bestiality, the swastika.

We will not forget all the bombs dropped on our homes and especially those
dropped on that night when the free conscience of the free Russian people,
believing in God, believing in Christ, quivered in prayer.

Retribution will come; it is drawing near; and in the name of the highest
justice, it is not the laws of compassion that will then come into force, but the
harsh laws of God the Father punishing man's crime against humanity's best
impulses.

NICHOLAS MORSHANSKY.
10 April, 1942.

AT   EARLY MORNING SERVICE
BY ANDREW STRESHNEV
Easter night is always dark in Russia but never so dark in Moscow as in this
year 1942- The whole city is blacked out ready to meet the dark birds of death.
The streets are silent and deserted, for the city is still in a state of siege, and that
hour of the night is approaching when traffic in the city ceases.
The citizens have lost the habit of going out on the streets at this late hour,
and even on the great State holidays the strict rules of a city at war are observed,
a city which enemy forces of heavy bombers tirelessly, obstinately strive to reach
from the surrounding darkness.
But tonight, for perhaps the only time in the year, people are allowed to
walk freely in the town all night long. For following the ancient Russian
custom, the whole town is open to the people on Easter Eve, the church doors
are opened wide and people's hearts are opened wide to one another. It is the
first night of spring when the dead seed stirs and grows towards the light from